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TO THE RIGHT HONOVRA. 
BLE, HENRY WRIOTHES- © 


ley, Earle of Southhampton, 
and Baron of Tuch field. 


HE Loue ] dedicate to your 
Lordſhip is without end:wher- 
of this Pamphlet without be- 
05 ginning is but a ſuperfluous 
| 9, 4 Moitic. The warrant haue of 
— „our Honourable diſpoſition, 
not the worth of my vntutord lines makes it 
aſſured of acceptance. What J haue done is 
yours, what I haue to do is yours, becing part 
in all I haue, deuoted yours. Were my worth 
greater,my duery ſhould ſhew greater,meane 
time, as it is, it is bound to your Lord- 
ſhip;To whome with long life 
ſtill lengthened with all 
happineſſe. 


Your Lordſhips in all 


ductie, 


William Shakeſpeare 
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FOSOBOSOSOCY 
THE ARGV- 
| MENT, 


Veius Tarquinius ( for bwexceſſixe 
yl priceſwrnamed Superbus ) ter bee 
bad canſed bis owne father in law Ser- 
< uius Tullius te be cruelly murtbered, 
and cost rarie to 4 —2 — and cuſtcme, 
rot reqriring or flays [ ler f. es, 
hed poſſe ed . — 9 
cem pant vvith bu ſonnes and ther note men 
Rome, to b:fiege Ardea, daring vobich ſiege, the 
principall men of the Army meeting one enening at 
the Tent of Sextus Tarquinius the Kings ſonne 
in their diſcourſet after [wpper, eneris one c- 
| ded the vertues ef bi es dne wolfe: among vphen 
Colatinus extolled the incomparable chailitie of 
bis wife Lucretia. In that pleaſant humor they 
«8 paſted te eme, and mtending by their ſecret and 
fedae arrinnll to wake tryal of that vdlich cas 
rie one bad before anonched,oncty Colatinus finds 
bas veife ( thongh it vvere lute in the night) ſpin- 
ung emory ſt ber maidrythe atber Ladies — 
| fe 


— 


The Argument, 


found dauncing and renelling, or in ſexcrall bf 
ports. vvberenpon. the Noble men yee!ded Colati- 
nus the viſdorie, and his vwfe tb: ſam:. Ar that 
time Sextus Tarquinius being erſlamea vi- 
Lucrece beawtie, yet ſmoothermy his paſſtons for 
the preſent , departed worth the reſt backe to the 
Campe (rom vobence he ſbortly after prunily with - 
dre himſelfe, and eus ( according to bis eftate) 
rejally extertained and lodged by Lucrece a Co- 
latium. T hs ſame ui ght, he tretcheronſly ſtealetb 
iure her 3 3 ber, ana carli: 
in the 11, vu. Lucrece in this la 
ment able Al, baſtelie diſpateberb weſſengert, 
one te Rome for ber fubor, another to the Campe 
for Colarine, They ceme, the oxe arcompani:d 


of | vvitbTunius Brutus, the other with Publius Va- 


lerius: and find Lucrece attired in mourning 
babite, demarxinded the canſe of ker (arrouy, Sbee 


s raking an 04th of them for ber rOnenge, reuea- 


led the a'lor and vvbale manner of bis dealing ard 
vvit hall ſuddainlie flabbed ber ſelfe. Which done 
©Þicb auc conſent they al vowtedio roote out the 
vdbole bated familie of the Tarqui ns: bearing 
the dead bodie to Rome, Brutus acquimed the 


people vouth the deser and manner of the vile deed: 


with 
43 | 
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The Argument. | 
vvith a bitter inuefline againſt the tyr annie of the } 
King, vuherev ruth the people vvere ſo mooned. 
vvrth one conſent and a general! acclamats- 
en, the Tarquins vvere all exiled, 


* 


and the flare gonernment, F 
changed from Kings | 
fs Conf «lt. And 


r of the | 


HE 


ANUS TSS 


THE RAPE OF LV- 
CRECE. 


Rom the beſieged Ardea all in poſt, 
Borne by the truſtlefle wings of falſe deſire, ( hoſt, 
Luſt breathed T a x q, leaues che Romain 
And to Colatium beares the lightleſſe fire, 
buch in pale embers hid, lurkes toaſpire, _ 
And girdle with embracing flames, che waſt, 
Of Cola ri u; faite loue, LV c Ac Iche chaſt. 


thai name ofchaſt, vnhaply ſer 
xx hare edge on his — rite? 
Whot'corarting vnwilely did not let, 
To praiſe the cleare nmatched red and white, 
Which triumph in that $kie of hi: delight: 
' Where moitall ſtars as bright as heauens beauties, 
Wich pure aſpects did him peculiar dueties. 


For he the night before in Tarquins tent, 

Vnlockt the treaſure ot his happie ſtate; 

What priſeleſſe wealth the heauens had him lent, 

In the puſſeſſion of his beaurcous mare. 

Reckning his fortune at ſuch high proud rate, 
Tha: kings might be eſpowied to more fame, 
Bui King nor Prince to ſuch a peereleſle dame, 


O happin: fle enjayd but of a few, 
And ii polleſt ay ſaone decayed and done: 
As 14 the mornumgs ſiluet melting dew, 
Again1!t the golden ſple ndour of the Sunne, 
An cvpic id dare canceld ere well begunne. 

Hon? and beautie iu the owners armes, 

Are weakclick ortreſi from a world ufharmes. 

4; Bs Beauties 


— 
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Wheen vcriue b 
Wen besutie ed bluſhes,io dcſpighe p 


OF ,LVCRECE, 
Beautle ic ſclic doth of ix ſelſe 8 
The eies of men —— 

W hat necdeth then Apologies be made | - 

Toler ſor ch that which is ſo ſinguler? 

Or why is Collatine the publiſher - 
Of chat rich iewell be ſhould keepe vnknowne, 
From thecuiſh cares becauſe it js his owne? 


Percliance his baaſt oh cane Sou'rargntic, 
S d this proud iſlue of a King: 
Fot by our cares out hearts oft tainted be, a 
Perchance that enuie offo rich a thing " 
Brauing compare, difainfully did ſting (vans, | 
Hig high piicht choughts char meaner men ſhould 
That golden hap which cheit ſuperiors want. 
But ſome vmimely thought did inſtigate, 
Hes all ioo ſpecdc, if none of thoſe, 
His honor, his a faires. tus frienda, his ſtates | 
Negleted all, with ſwift vent be goes, 
rr wer glowes. 
O — — mrs a 
Thy haftie ſpring ſtill blaſts and ner growes old- | 
When at Colacia this falſe Lord arrived, - a 
Well was he weleom d by the Ramaine dame, 
 Wuhbjn whoſe face baauue and vertue ſtrwee, , 
Wich of them boch ſhould her tame. | 
'd,Bcautic would biuſh for ſhame, 4 


al. ir DkTAA>a 


Vertue yould ſtaing chat ot e with filuer white, 
Bur beaurie in ĩhat v hite intituled, 
From Venus doues doth challenge thar faire feld, 
Then _— 9 — ted, 
Which venue the golden age, to gui 
T heir erch sches, end i ben their ſhield, K 
reach 


| 
= 


— 


I his filent warre of Lilies and of Roſes, a 


The cowai d captme — yceld 


THE RAPE - 
Teschiag them thus to vie it inthe Gghe,' 
When ame af aif d, he red ſhould fence the white. * 


This HerauldryinLvcnzca face was ſecne, 
Argued by beauties red and vertues white, | & 
Ot cithers colour was the other Qpeene: | 
from worlds minoritie their | | 
Yet their ambition makes them ſtill to 
The fouera:gatic of eicher deg ſo great, 


That oft they — 4, - +  66 


Which Texquia viewd in ber faire faces ſeld, 5 | 
In cheir pure ran erayror eye encloſes, 
Where leaſt betweene them both it hould be kild, 


* aw 


Tothoſetwo armies would let him gee, i 
Rather then triumph in ſo falle a foe. 


Now thinks he that her husbanes ſhallow tongue, . 
abe niggerd — rh that — ber — 
In chat high done her beaury wrong, 
Which — exceeds his batten kill to ſhow. 
, Therefore that praiſe which Colatine doth owe, 

lnchanted Tarquia anſwers with ſurmile, 

In ſilent wender of fill gazing cies. 


This carthly ſaint adored by this Divell, 
Lntle eth the falle worſhipper; 
Fer vnſlaind thoughes ꝭo ſeldom dreame on euil. 
ve gitds never limb d, no ſecret boſhes fear: 
So guiltleſſe ſhee ſecurely giues good c heate, 
And reuerend welcome to her princely guel. 
Whoſe inward ill no ourward harme cxpreſt, 


For that he colourd with his high eſlate, 
Hiding baſe ſin in pleats of Moieftic? 
That nothing in him ſecnd inordinate, 


8e 


hi AR ts As 


Saue ſometime too mach wonder of his eie, 
Which hauing all, all could not ſatisfie, 

Bur poorely rich ſo waccth in his ſtore, 

Thar cloyd with much, he pineth ſtill for more. 


Bu the chat neuer copt with ſtraunget eie, 


Could pick no meaning from their parliag lookes, 


Nor read the ſubtile ſhining ſecreciet, 

Wru in che ylatſiemargencs of ſuch bookes, 

dhe touch no vataπ] e buts, not feard no hookes, 
Not could he m2calizz his wanton fight, | 
More then his cies were opend to che light 


He ſtories to her eares her husbands fame, 
Wonne in the ſieids of fruntfu!l Italie: 

And decks with prayſes Co latines high name, 
M de glo- ion by his manly chiualrie, 


Wan btu. led atmes and vre ich of viterie 2 


No cloade ſha of ſtormie b 


Her ioy with h-2u:d-vp hand ſhe doth expreſſe, 
and wxrd'cfl: ſo zr: eta heau: n for his ſuccefle, 


Fir fro n the purpaſe of this comming thit her, 

H: makes cxcuſes tor his being th ere, 

labring wech er, 

Doch yet ia his fure welkin once appeare, 

Till fable aig it ther of dread an feare 
vpoon the world Jim durkneiſ: doch diſh play, 
and in her vaulty priſon,ſtowes the day. 


Fot then is ratquin brought vnto h is bed, 

ue fag weartn=[e with henuy ſprite 

For after ſupper long he queſt tone 

Wi mdeſt Encrece,and wore out the night 

Nos leiden lauer with lines ſtrengch doth fight, 
And :uene one to reſt themſelues becake, ( wake, 
Sue theeuzs, aa4cares,and troublcd, minds that 


As 0c of which doch Tarq in lie revo.inng 


THERAPE 3 


OF LVCRECEF. 


The ſundric dangers of his wila obtaining 


Vet euer to obtaine bus u ill teſolui g. 
weske · built hopes perin ade him to zbſtainirg 
Difpaire to gaine doth. traffque oft tor gaining, 
and when great treajure is the mecce propoxd, _ 
Though death be adi, iber s no death ſuppoſcd. 


Thoſe that much couet are with gaine ſo fond, 
That what they havenot,thar which they poſſeſſe 
They ſrattet and vnlooſe it hem their bond, 
and lo by boping more they haue but lefle, 
Or gaining more, the profit ot exceſſe - 
ls but to ſurfer, and ſuc h grieſs ſuſtaine, 
That they prooue banckrouw in this poore rich gain. 


The ayme of all is but to ncurſe the life, 
Wuh honor, wealth, and caſc in wayning age: 
And in this ayme there is ſucb thwaning ſtrife, 
That one for all, or all for one we gage: 
As life for honour, in fell barrails rage, 
Hoavr for vc alih, and oft thar wealth doth colt 
The death of all, and atogeiber loſt. 


Co that in ventriag ill, we leane to be 

The things we are, ſot thar which we expect: 

And this ambu1cus foulc infrautie, : 

In having much torments vs with defect 

Of chat we haue: ſo then we do nen lect 

' Thething we haue and all for want of wit, 
Make ſometlung nothing, by augmentir g it. 


Such hazard now muſt doting T an Qv 1 1 make, 
Pawning his honor ra obta ne his ju it, | 
and for bimſelſe, humſe n uſt fort be: 
Then where is tub if iH be ro e ire ft? 
W hen mall hethink ts finde a Or:ngc x wit, 
WI. en he himlcltc,hin:ſeifc con ſounds, be traiet, i 
; | 0 


$22, ae dr eee 


ing his mande ore his 


op 
A« from this cold flint Lenterſt this fir 
SoLvcascamult I force co my defire« 
Heere. pile wich feare be doch premedi tate 
2 
And mn his inward mind he doth debate, 
Wha fol.owing ſorrow may on this ariſc- 
Then looting ſcornefully, he dach defpile, 
Hs nalrod armour of ſtill ſlaughtered lait, 
and iuſtiy chasconrolls his canughts vaiuſd, 


Faire tocch burae out thy lig it, and lend it nog 
To dxken her whole light excelleth thine: 
and dic vahallowed thoughts, before vou blog 
Wath your vnclraneſſe, chat waich is divine! 


46. — — 


O 
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— 


OF LYCRECE. 


Offer pureincenſe joſo ea ſhrine; 
Let faire humanity abhorthe deede, | (need 
| That ſpors and ſtaines loues modeſt ſnow-white 


Yea though I die the ſcandell will ſuruiue, 

and be an eye · ſore in my golden coare: 

' Some lothiome daſb the Hertald will contre, 

To cipher me how I did dote: 

That my poſterity with the note 
Shall curſe my bones, and hold ir for no (in, 
To wiſb that I their father had not beene» 

What winne I if [ gainethe thing I lecke? 

& dreawe, a breath, a oth of ficeting ioy, 

Who buics a minutes mirth to waile a weeke? 

Or ſels ere:nity io get atoy? 

Fer one ſweete who will the vine deſtroy? 
Or what begger, but to touch the crownes 
Would with the (cepter firaight be ſiruken come? 

If Colatinus dreame of my intent, 

Will he net wabe, and in a deſperar rage 

. Poſt hither this vile purpole to prevent? 

This ficge chat hath git his marriage, 

This blur zo youth,this ſorrowe to the ſage, 
This dying vettue, thus — ſhame, 
Whoſe crime wil beare an euer-during blame. 


O what excuſe can my inuention make 
When chcu ſhak charge me with ſo black a deede: 


— 


Ved _. 


THE RAPE 


Will not ar tongue be mute My falle iopnes ſhake? 


—. feare cat) ieither fight nor flie, 
But cowardlike wich erembling tetrot die. 


ates 9c ki!d my lonne * . 5 
r laine in ambuſh to betray N 
Or were he not ela chte defire 
Ni ght haue excule to works vpon his wüν,, 
1 1 | 
as he is my kinſman, my deare friend, 

rhe ſhame and faule Snds no excuſe nor en. 
Shamefull it is:L,if the fad be knome, 
Hacull ic ischere is no hate in long, 


e beg her lous: but ſhe is not her oe 2 


The wack is but deniall and reproauing, © 
My wil is ſtro q · paſt reaſons weake reo] 
Who festes aſencence or an old mans (aw. 
Shall by a painted cloth be k:pt in awe» 


Thus gtaeeleſſ: hold he diſputatiom 
Tweene froz-n conſcience and hot burning will 
and with good thoughrs makes diſpenſarion,; 
Vegſagine wogicr ſence for e ſtill. 
- — — —_ and kill 
all pure effect, an 0 atre proccede , $5 
Thar what is vile, he ves like a rerruous deede, 


_— rooke me kindly by the hand, 
and gazd for tidiags in my cager ales, * 
— from the warlick band. 
where her bꝛloued Colaciaus lies. 
O how her ſeate did make her colo ar riſel 
Fieſt ted a: Roſes chat o Laune we lay,,. 
_ Then whiceas Lawae che Roſes tooke away i. 


_— _ ——ũ——— EI - CC. ‚ _ 


and 


; 


— — 


x 


| 
J 


LESS rf 


275 


EER 


vntill ber busbands welfare ſhe did heare. 

Wherear ſhe ſwiled with ſo ſweete a cheore, = 
That had Nans! 35vs ſeene her a3 he ſtood, 
Selie loue had neuer drown'd him in the flood. 

Why bent I then for colour or excuſes) . | 

All Orators are dumbe when beautie pleaderh, . 

Poore wretches baue in poote abuſes, 


Love thriues not in the Heart thai ſhadowes dreadeth, 


Aſfechon is wy Captaine and he leadeth. 
And when this ic banner is ide, 


Ardin the ſelte lame ſeate buCorttatioen, 


That eye » hich looks on her conſomds his wits, 


That eye which him be holde, as wore divine,” 


* 


THE RATE 


Bur with a pure appeale ſeekes to the beste 
Which once corrupted, takes the worſer pare: | 
And therin hartens vp his ſeruile 
Who flattred by their leaders ĩocond ſhow, 
Stuffe vp his luſt, as minutes fill vp houres. 
And astheir Captain, ſo heir pride doch grow, 


Paying more ſlauiſh tribute then 
By defice thus madly 
The Lord marchech to LV Nen bed. 


The lo des berweene her chamber and his will, 
Ech one by him enforit, ceriees his ward, 


Bur as they all rate his ill 
Wakes, — cheeſe io ſome regard. 
The threſhold grates the to haue him heard. 


Night-wandring Weezles (hreeke to ſee bim thete, 
They frighe him, yet he ſtill purſues his feste. 
As each ynwilli all yeelds him way, 
Through — — of b | 
The wind wacres with his torch to make him ley, 
And blowes the ſmoke of it into has face, 
Extinguiſhing his conduct in this cafe. 
But his hot heart, which fond defire doch ſcorch, 
Puffes forth another wind chat fires the torch, 


And being lighted,by the light be ſpjes 
— ps eb her needle ſticks, 
= take: — che ruſhes 7 — 
— * 
As who thould ſay this gloue io wanroa rides 
1s not iniur d;returne againe in baft, | 
Thou ſceft our Miſtreſſe ornamenc are cliaft. 


Bux all cheſe poore forbidding could not Ray him, 
He in the worſt ſeuſe — their deniall: 
The doren,the wind, the gloue tust did delay m 


So ſo e 
To ad 


* 
— — 
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OF _LVCRECE. 


He takesfor accedearall Sung; oftriall. 

Or as thoſe bart es winch ſtop the hourely diall: 
Who with a lingring ſtay his courſe doth ler, 
Till cucry minute payes the houre his debt. 


So ſo quorh he, theſc lets attend the time, 

Like little froſts that ſometi me threat the ſpring, 

To ad a more reioycing to the prime, 

And gre the ſneaped birds more cauſe to ſing. 

Paine paies the income of cch precious thing, (ſands 
Huge rocks, high winds, ſtrong pirars, ſhelues and 
The marchant feares, ere rich at home be lands, 


Now is he come vnto the chamber dare, 

That ſhuts him from the heauen of his thought, 
Which wich a oy on. 5119 4 with no more, 
Hach bard him from the bleſſed thing he ſought. 


So from himſelfe impietie bach ts 
That for his — 
As if the beauens ſhould coumtenance his fin · 


But in che midſt of his vnfruitfull prayer, 
Hauiog ſollicited ch*erernall power, 
Thar his foule thoughts might compaſſe his fair faire, 
And they would ſtand auſpicious tothe hawre, 
Euen there he ſtarrs quorh he. muſt defloure:⸗ 
the powers — — this fact 
How can they den me in the actꝰ 


Then loue and fortune be my Gods my guide, 


My will is back wich teſolution: 
e but dreames till their effetsbe tried, 
The fi cles. d with abſo hon. 


This ſaid his guileic band egen 5 


l W G HR Is —— 
— ] mR re Ran 


 Rouhang his 


| 2 ů 


And with his knee ihe 
The done ſleeps 


Who ſees the hurking lerpene ſ eps 


* : 
Bur ſhe und ſlecping,fearing no luch i 
Lie ar the merde of wortall ſting, thing, 


Into the chambet wicked?y he ſtakes, 
And 22zeth on her get vnſtained bed: 
The curtain bei 


he walkes, ' 
eye bala in hu hend. 
By their high treaiom is his heart mi 


— —— full ſoone, 


To d the cloud that hug the fiber Meone. 
Locke as che faire ud gerte pointed Sunn, 
Ruſhing from forth acloud 


our ſighe: 
Een ſa the ting blinded wich greens fake, 
Whether it is that ſbe reflects ſo right, x. 
hat dax lei chem, or elſe ſome ſuppoſed, 
Bur blmd they are, and keep ihemſelues incloled, 


O had they in chat darkeſome priſon died, 
Then —— — — 
Then Calatinasgaine by Luerece ſide, 
Tn his eleare bed might hoverepoſed Ril: 
Bur th: y muſt aps ahis bleſſed league to kill: 
And ho'y-thoughted Lucrece da their fight, 
Malt ſel er toy, lier life, her worlds debghe, 
Her li le hand het roſie n, 
—— — — * 
A ha therfare angryiſeemes n port i ſunder,: ” 
Swcllicg on either blew ' bhiſſe, " * 1 
Berweene «bole ils hewheadinonbed iz 929 
| Where life „Men. Gonumers the W . 


4 


To 


Jo ore thi: 


s tag- 9 


To 


OF LYCRECE. 
To be admir d of lewde rnkallowed cies. 


Withour the bed, her other faire hand was, 
On the greene couetlet. whole perte2 white 
Showed hile an Aprill dazic on the grafle, 
With peariy fwer, re deaw of night. 
Her eyes like Marigold» had ſbeath d their light, 
Aud canopied in darkneſle ſweetly lay, 
Til they might open io adorne the y. 
Her haire lite golden threeds playd with her breath, 
O modeſt wwntons, wamon modeſty ! 
Showing lifor —— PI inthe . of _ 
And Jeathiallivs e in lifes 
Ech in her lcepe themſclues — 
As if berweene dem rwaine there were no ſt rife, 
But that life hu d in death, and death in life. 


Her breaſts like iuorie globe circled with blew, 
A paire of m1yden worlds vnconquered, 
Saue of their Lord, no bearing yoke they knew, 
And himby oarh they truly honored, 
Theſe worlds in IA Yi new ebe 
Who like a toule vſurpet wont adout, 
From this faire throne to heaue the orrner out. 


What could he ſee bu: mightily he noced? 


 Whar did he note, hut ſtrongly he deſitedꝰ 


Whart he beheld ,on thar he firmely dored, 
and m his will his wilfull eye he tyred. 
With more then adeniration he adwired 
Het ue vaines, ber alablaſter Mane, 
Her coral! lips, her ſnow. CI in. 


As the * Lin fawneth orchis pray. 2 uy 
Sharpe hunger by the conquett lat ſied: 
So ore ehix lenny eee Gn N ex. 1 


frag: Mn Tied; = 32 ©. 4.4 0338 4 


— . 


258 2323 . 
* 


On her bare breaſt, the hart of al her land; 


THE RAPE, 


Slackt, not — nn * 
His eye which late this mutime reſtraine s, 


Vntoa greater vprore tempt his vines. + 
And they area? 


Obdutate vallab 
In bloudy — 


3 ; 
Hi drumming heart cheares his bur eye. 
mtr drm 


His hand as proud of ſuch a dignitig, | 
Smoaking with pridey marche on — his Bend 


Whderandeofblew vaines 2s bis hand did ſcale 
Lett their t und turrets deſtitute and pale. 


They muſiring to the Cabiner, 
Where their Shes — Lady lies, 
Do tell her ſhe is 
And fright her with con of their cries, 
She much amuꝝ d. breaks ope her locks vp cies, 
Who peeping forth this tumult to behold, 
Are by his flawingrorch dim d and controld, 


1magine her acne indeed ef. 


From forth dull lcppoby-dreadfull fancy waking, 
ſhe hath beheld ſome 
wc aſpedt {ers gnery i — eu 


wu terror tizztburſhoin warmers. 
view 


From ſleepe diſturbed, heedfully 
The ſight which makes ſuppoſed terror true. 


Wrap and confounded in a thouſand feares, — - - 
Like to nes. hd bugThecrembling bent 0 = 


— 
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IIS 
uick-ſhiſting Antiques vgly in ber ey es. 

—— —-—-—t— 
Who angry thar.the cies flie from theirlights, 


In da daunr them with more dreadful fights. 


Firſt like a trumpet doth his in, 

To ſoung a parly to his hartlefle foe, 

Who ore the white ſhecte peeres her whiter chin, 

The reaſon of this raſh alarme to know, | 

Which he by dumbe demeanor ſeckes to ſhows 
But ſhe with vehement prayers vrgeth ftill, 
Vnder what colour he commits thus ill? 


Thus he replies the colour in thy face, 
That euen for anger makes the Lille pale, 
And the red Roſe bluſn at her owne diſgraces 
Sbal plead for me, and tell my lowing tale. 
Vader that colour am l come to ſcale 
Thy neuer · conquered Fori. the fault is ihine, 
For theſe thine eies betray thee vnto mines 


Thus I ſoreſtal theeaf thou meane to chide, 
Thy beaute hat iuſnat d thee to this night, 
Where thou with patience muſt my wil abide, 
My will that markes thee for my earths delight, 
waich l to conquer ſought with all my might, 
Bur as repro>fe and teaſon beat it dead, 
By thy bright beauty it m_ newly bicd- 
3 
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Iſee what croſſes my attempt wil bring, - 
I know what thornes che growing rote 
I chink che honey garde d with a ſting, ' 
All this betore hand counſcll com 
But will is deaſe, and heares no friends, - 
Ouly hc hach an eye io gaze on Beaucke, | 
And dotes on what he loukes,gainſ law or dury. 
J haue debated cuenin my ſoule, W 
What wrong, what ſhame, what ſorrow I ſhal breed. 
Bur nochung cau affeRions courle controls 
Or ſtop the headlong furie of his ſpeed, © © - 
I know repeutant tes res inſue the deed, -- | 
Reptoch diſdaine, and dcadly enmitie, 
Yer fire | ro embrace mine infamie. 


This ſaid,he ſhakes aloft his Romane blade 
Winch like a Faulcon row: ing in the skies, 
Couchcch the fowle below with his wings ſhads, - 
Whole crooked bezke threars, if he mount he dies, 
So vnder his iniulting Fauchion lies | 
Hatmeleſſe Luciciia, marking what he telt, 
Wuh, rrenabling feare, as beate Falcons be k. 


Lucrcce, quoch he, this night 1 muſt enioy thee, 
It ou deny, hen ſorte mit work my way: 
For ia thy bed! purpoſe to deſtroy hee. 
That done, ſore worthleſſe ſlaue of thine Ile flay, 
To kill chine hoaour with thy ines decay: 
And in thy dead armes do I me ane to place him, 
Swearing I flew him lccing thee imbrace him. 


So chy ſuruiuing buzband ſhal remaige 

7 bc ſcornetull marke of cuery open eye, 
7 hy k:n{a:cn hang their heady ar this diſdaine, 
us iRuc bhurq with namclkefic baſtard yy 
Aud wwou the Author of their oblcquic, chalk 


Bur wh 
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Shalt haue thy treſpaſſe cited vp in rimes, 
and ſung by childten in ſucceeing umes. 

But if thou yeeld, I teſt thy ſecret friend, 

The fault vnknowue, is as a thought vnacted, 

A little hanine done to a great good end, 

For lawfull pol'icie remains cnadi ed. 

The poyſonous Emple ſometime 1s compaticd 
In a pure compound being ſo apply cd, 
His venome iu effect 15 purified. 


Then for thy husband and thy child reas ke, 
Tender any ſuit, bequeath not to then lot 
The dhame chat from them no deuile can take, 
The blemiſh that wil neuet be forgot: A © 
Worſe then a ſlauiſh ie, oc birt2-houres bot: 
For markes deſcried in mens natiuitie : 
arc Natures faults, act their owne H. tamic. 


Here with a Cockacrice dead- killing eye, 

He ros ſeth vp himſel te, and makes a pauſe, 

While che the picture of pure prety, 

Like a wie ud vndec the gtipes ſharpe clawes, 

Pleads in a — elle where are no lawes, A 
To the rough beaſt, hat knowes uo gentle right, 
Nor ougut obeycs but hi; foule appetite. 


But when a blackefac'd cloud the world doth thtet. 
Ja his dym miſt the aſpiring mounraine: hidiuę, 
From carths darke-womb lame gentle guſt doth ger, 
Which blow thee puchy vapors from their biding 
Hindiiug their preſent tal! by this enuding, 
So his vnhallo ed haſte ber words delayes, . 
and meedy Pluto winks while Orpheus playes. 
Vet foul: night wakiag Cat he dothr but dally, 
Wale in his hold · faſt oi ghe weake u · vuſe pantech. 
ner lad behauiout feeds his vulture Polly, 


. 
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A ſallowing gu'fe that euen in plenty wanteth, 
His eate her ptay ers admits, but bis bart granteth 


No pcactrable entrance to her playninz, (ning 
Tearcs Larden luſt, though marble weare with raig » 


Her pirtic- cies are ſadly fixed 
/ In the — wrinckhes of ha face: 
Her modeſt eloquence with ſighes is mixed, 


— 


Which to her Oratoric ads more grace · „ 
She puts the period otten from bis place, 
And midſt the ſentence ſo her accent breakes, 
That twiſe ſhe doth begin ere once ſhe ſpeaks, 


She conjures him by high Almightie Ioue, 
By Kniyhthood, gentrie, and ſweet ftiendſhips oath, 
By her vuimely teares, het huſoands louc, 
By holy humane law, ard common troth, 
By heauen and catih, and all the po ver of both: 
That to his borrowed bed he in ke retire, 
And ſtoope to Honor, not to foule defire, 


Quoth che, reward not Hoſpitalitie, 
W:th ſuch black payment, as thou haſt pretended. 
Mudde not the foumaine that gaue drink to thee; 
Mare not the thing that cannot be amended: 
End thy il ay me, before thy ſhoote be ended. 
He is no Wood · man that doth bend his bow 
To ſtrike a poote vnicaſonable Doe. 


My busband is thy friend, for his ſake ſpare me, 
Thy ſclfe are mightie, ſor thine owne lake leaue me: 
My lelte a weakling, do not then inlnate me. 
Thou lool ſt not like deceipt, do not deceive me, 
My 6ghs like whirlwinds labour hence to heaue thee: 
Ifcucr man were mou'd with womans mones, 
Be moued with my teares, my ſighes, my grones, * 
All which together like a troubled Occan, . * 


___Reace 
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Beat at thy rockie, and wrack-chreatvirg beart, 
To ſoften it with iheit continuall motion. 
For ſtones difſolu'd,ro water do covert, 
O it no harder then a Kone thou art, | 
Melt at my teates and be compaſſiona: e, 
Soft pity enters at an yron gate. 


In TAN YA, lkenefſe I did eniccrainethee, 

Haſt thou put on his ſhape,to do him ſhame? 

To all the hoſte of heauen i complaine me. 

Thou wroneſt his honor, vcundſt his princely name 

Thou att not hat thou ſeem ſt, ard it the ſame, 

Thou ſcem'it rot what thou art, a Cod, a King: 
For kings like Gods ſhould goueine cuery thing. 


How wil thy ſhame be ſeeded in thineage, 
When thus thy vices bud before ihy ſpring? 
If in thy hope thou dar'ſt do ſuch outrage. 
What rel thou not when once thou art a King? 
O be remembred,no ouiragious thing 
From vaſlall aRors can be wipt away, 
Then Kings miideeds cannot be hid in clay- 


This deede will make thee onely lou d for feare, 

But happy Monarchs ill are ſeard for love: 

With toule offenders thou perforce ruſt beare, 

When they in ibee the like offences proue: 

If but for feare of this,thy will remove. . 
For Princes are the glaſle, the ſchoo e, the booke, 
Where ſubiects cies do learne, do teade, do locke. 


And wilt thou be the ſc hoole where !uſt ſhal! learne? 
Muſt he in thee read lectures cf ſuch ſhame? 

Wilr thou be glaſſe wherein it ſhall diſce rne 
Authoritie for ſinnc, warrant for blame? 


ro pr luiledęe diſhonour in thy name. 


Thou bzckt reproch againſt long living laud, 
And mak ſt faire Reputation but a bau 
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THE RAPE 


Haſt thou commundiby him char gaue ic hes 
From a pure heact command thy rebell wil: 
Dta not thy ſword to gatd i 
t brood to kil. 
Thy princely o. fiae ho cant chou fulfill? 
When paternd by thy fault, t ule ſinne may ſay, 
Hc learnd to fiane, and thou dudſt teach the way , 


Think bur how vile aſpeRacle it were» 
To view thy pteſent treſpatle in another: 
Mor faults do ſeldo. ue to themſelues appear 
Their owae cranſgrefſions partially rw. neue AU 
This guilt would ſeein: abe. = bo thy brocher. 
O ho are wrapt in with infamies, 
That from cheir owne miideads askaunce their cies} 


To chee ro ther. my heau d vp hands appcale, 
Not tv ſedueing luſt chy raſh reltyers - 
I ſuc-for exild mate ſties repeale, 
Let him rerarne and flactring choughts retire. 
__ wil prion falſe deſire, 
wipe che dimm miſt from thy docing eien, 
Thats ſhale rp ghy Fare and pirriy mine. 


nau: done Repmy vncontrulled tide 
Turacs not but fects tho higher dy chu let. a 
Small lighes ace ſoona dlo une out, lnuge — 
and with the wiade in greater furie irec 
The pettie ſtreames that pay 3 daily debt 
ro cheit ſalt ſoueraigae with their freſh fals haſt, 
Add toxhis flows but alter not n 


Thou art qusch ſhec, a ſea af ing. 
and ſot chere fal intu thy — : flood, 
Black luſſ. duhonor, ſham*,milg>uerning 
Wha ſcck: to 2aine the Ocean of thy bloud · 
Lall thels petogils (hall Gangs thy good, 
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OF LVCRECE 
ſee wuhin a pudd'cs wowbe is herſcd 

F ie —— difperied, © | 
So ſhall thcle Daves be king, and thou their ſlaue, 
Thou nobh baſe, hey baicy dignificd 2 
Thou their ſa life, and they thy fouler graue: 
Tho lothed in thus ſhame.ttcy in iby pride. 
I be kiſer ching ſhould noi the greater hude. 

The Cedar ſtoops not to the baje ſmubs ſoote, 

But low ſi. rubs uher at the Cedars roote. 


So let ihy hes Jow vaſſals 16 thy ſlate. 
No more, quoth he. by beaucn 1 wil rot kcare thte. 
Je eld ro wy love,it not, e aſoi ced hate, 
In ſiced of loves coy touch ſhall iudely teare thee 
That done, deſpiphifully I n cane to beate thee 
Vnto the baſc bed of ſome raſcal 

To be thy partncr in this ſhameiu} deome. 


This ſaid, be ſets his ſoote vpen the light, 

For light and luſt are deadly enemies: 

Shame folded vp in blind conccalmg night, 

When noſt uvnſeene, then woſt doth tyrarnuze. 

The Woll hath ſecz d bis pray, the poc te lamb cries | 
Til with her wwae — her vcice controld, 


Intumbs her cutciy in her lips tweet fold, 


For with the nighely lian en that ſhe weates, 

He pens ber pucousclamonrs in het bead, 

Coaling his her face in the choſteft teures, 

That cuer modcſt ces with ſorrow ſhes, 

O that ptene iuft ſhould ſtaiue io pe a bed, 
Ibe ſpots v be tot cc uld weeping purific, 

Her tcares ould drop on them perpetually. 

Bur Me hach loſt a dearer thing then hſe, 

And he hach won whar he wou'd !ccfc againe, 

This foiccd leaguc doch force a frither firttc, 


This 
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THE RAPE 
This momencaric ioy breeds moneths of paine, 
This hot deſire converts to cold diſdaineʒ 
Pure chall itie is rifled of her ſtare, 
And luſt thethcefe farre poorer then before. 


—— 

aapt or y flight 
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The pray wherein by nature they delight: 

So ſurfet- taking TARA aN fares this night: 
His taſte delicious, in digeſtion ſowring, 
Deuours his wil, chat liu'd by foule deuour ing. 

— _ _ — conceit | 

comprehend in ſti] imagination! 

Drunken Deſire muſt vomite his receipt, 

Ere he can ſec his one abhomination. 

Walle luſt is in his pride no exclamation. 

Can eurbe his heate, or rene his r2 ſh deſite, 
Till like a lade, ſelfe-· vil himlelle doth tre. 


And then with lanke and leane diſcolour d cheeke, 
With heauie eye, knit bro, and ſtrengihleſſe pace, 
Feeble deſire all recreant, poore and mecke, 
Like to a banckrour begger wailes his caſe: 
The fleſh beeing proud, Deſire doth fight with grace; 
For there it reuels, and when that dec aies, 
The guiltic rebel for remiſſion prayes. 


So fares it with this fault- ful Lord of Rome, 
Wno his accompliſhment ſo hotly chaled, 
Por now againſt kimſelfe he ſounds this doome, 
That through tne length of times he ſtands diſgraced: 
Beſides his ſoules faire temple is defaced, 
To whoſe weake ruines muſter troopes cf cares, 
Toaske the ſported Ptinceſſe how the fares, 


She ſaies her ſubiects with foule inſi irre ction, 
Raue 


— 


naue barte 
And by th 
ner immo 
To living 
Which 
But her 


Euen in th 
A captiue 
Bearing aw 
The ſcarre 
Leauing hi 

She beat 

And he 


ne like a th 
She like a v 
— ſcowley 
She deſper; 
ne faintly fl 

She ſtaie 


ne thence d. 
dhe there te 
ne in his ſpe 
Sheprayes | 
For day, q 
And m 
To * 
They think 
Theſame d 
And therfor 
To haue the 
For they the 
And grau 
Vpon my 


4 


OF LVCRECE. 


naue batterd downe her conſecrated wall, 
And by their mortal fault brought in ſubiection 
Her immoꝛi talitie, aad made her thrall 
To living death and paine perpetual. 
Which in her preſcience ſhe controled ti], J 
Bur her forclight could not foreſtall their wil. 


Euen in this thought through the dark night he ſtealeih 


A captive victot that hath Joſt in gaine: 

Bearing away the wound that nothing healeth, 

The ſcarre that wil deſpight of Cure remaine, 

Leauing his ſpoyle perplext in greater paine. 
She beares the load of luſt he left behind, 
And he the burthen ofa guilty minde, 


ne like a tnecuiſh d ſadly thence, 
She like a wearied Lamb lies panting there: 
He ſcowles,and hates himſelfe for his offence, 
She deſperate, with her nailes her fleſh doth teare. 
ne faintly flies, ſweating with guilty feare; 
She ſtaĩen, exclayming on the direfu! night, 
ne runnes, and chides his vaniſht loth d delight. 


ne thence deparrs a heauie conuertite, 

dhe there temaines a hoptleſſe caſt away: 

Me in his ſpeed lookes for the morning light: 

She prayes ſhe never may behold the day 

For day,quoth ſhe, nights ſe apes doth open lay, 
And my true cics haue neuer practræd how 
ro cloake offences with a cunning brow. 


They think net but that euery eye can ſee, 
The ſame diſgrace which they themſelues behold: 
And therfore would they ſt.] in darkneſſe be, 
To haue their vnſeene ſinne iemaine vntold. 
For they their guilt with weeping wil vnſold, 
And graue, like vater that doth eatè in ſteele, 
Vpon my checke sat helpleſſe ſhame l feele. 
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And fell in woe doth woe affwage 
As Palgere lhe hor the ge. 12 


To croſſe their arr 
To maske their browes and hide their inf8ture, 


Bur I alone, abme wuſt firand pi ne, 
Seaſoning tbe earth with ſhowres cf filuer brine, 

Mingling my talke with teares, wy griete with grenes 
| þ _Poore waſling/monumenrs oflefting mones. 
O night thou furnace of foule reeking ſmoke, = 
N , 
Which vnderneath thy black all-hiding cloke 
Cel he dra rd thee whales 

May likewiſe be ſepulchred in thy ſhade. | 

Make me uot obiect tothe tel-rale day, 
The 3ight ſha! ſhew charaQered in ihy brow, 
The tory of ſwerre chaftiries der ay, 
The impious breach of holy wedlocks vo · 
Vea, the illiteratt, that knom not how 

To cipher whae iv writ in learned bockes, 

Wil quote my loch treſpeſſe in my loches. 
The nourſe to ſtil bet chud wil tel my ſtorie, 
And fright her crying babe with Tarquins name 
1 

il covple my reproch to Tacquins ſhame, 
Feaſt. finding minſtreis tentug my defame, 

WL tie the hearers to auend enc hline, 
bn”, now Tarquit.umonged mel CO LTAT AN 
„ka good name, thdr fenceſefie repinkion, | 
. er ur? ebe bete eren 
I chat de wede a thetme for ch ffn 11a |, 
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and adi ber cien ereafter ſtill be 
She wakes her D ber beg, 


And bids it Jewefmnitrence,whereit i Lad 
Some puret cheſt, to claſe ſo redo 
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And fellemſhipimwoegdotb woe affwage, 
as Paligers chat moles hort thei pugtirage. 
now 1 habe no one v0 bluſh with we, a 

o croſſe their armes — — mine, 
To maske their browes and hide their infatnie, 
Bur I alone, alone woſt Grand pine, | 
Seaſoning tbe earth with ſhowres cf filuer brine, ; 

Minghng my tulbe with teares, wy grieſe with grenes 


| þ Poore waſling' monumenrs ot king mones, 


O nicht thou furnace of foule reeki 

Let not the 1ca/ovs day behold thatface, 
Which vnderneath thy black all-hiding cloke 
— — marty red with diſgrace. | 

That alche — in thy ra:gne are made, 

May likewiſe be ſepulchred in thy ſhade. | 
Make me not cbiect tothe tel-rale day 
The light ſhal ſhew charaQered in ih brow, 
The ſtory of ſweere chafſtiries det ay, 

The impious breach of holy wedlocks vow · 
Vea, the illiterate, tbat kriow not how 

To cipher what i writ in learned boc kes, 

Wil quote my loch treſpeſſe in my locbes. 
The nourſe to ſti] bet chud wil tel wy ſtorie, 
And fright her crying babe with Tarquins name 
The Otator to deck his oratorie, 

Wil covple my reproch to Tarquins ſhame, 
Feaſt. findmg minftretswmoc, my 

WL tie the hearers to tend enc bline, 

uo Tarqum uronged me COLTAT GVA 
Let my good name, dt ſenceſeſis feu 
ear w#4 dtare love he 8 
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The branches of anozher rocte are rotted, 

Aud vadeſerud reproch to him allotted, 
Thar is as clcare from this attaint of mine 
As Iete this was pute to Col ATI NI. 


O vnſeene ſh ame, inviſible diſgrace !. 

O entelt ſore, creſt-wounding priuate ſcarte: 

Reproch is ſtampt in Cot TAT t urs face, 

And Tarquins eie may reade the mot a tarre, 

*<10w he ia peace is wounded,not in warte. 
Alas how many beare ſuch ſhameful bio wes, 


. 


Waich not themſelues but he chat giues chẽ knowes? 


If Cola une, ch ine honor lay in me, 

From me by ſtrong aſſault it is bereft? 

My honic loſt and la D:one-like bee, 

naue no perfection of my ſommer left, 

Butrobd and tanſakt by iniurious theft. 
In thy weake hiue a wandring waſpe hath crepr, 
And ſuckt the honie which thy chaſt Bee kept. 


Yer am l guiltie of thy honors w rack, 

Vet for thy honor did 1 entertaine him, 

Comming from thee could not pur him back: 

For it had beene diſhenor to diſdaine him, 

Beſides of wearineſſe he did complaine him, 
And talkt of vertue (O vnlookt for euil,) 
When vertue is prophan'din ſuch a Diuel. 


Why ſhould the worme intrude the maiden bud, 
Or hatefull Cue kee hatch in Sparrowes veſts? 
Or todes infeR faite fouat with venome mud? 
Or tytaat Folly lurke in gentle breaſts? 
Or King ebe breakers of theit one beheſt 2 

Bur no perfeQion is ſo abſolute, 

That ſome impurity doth not pollare, 


The aged man that coffers vp his gold, 
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Is plagud with cramps,and gouts, and painful firs, 

a nd ſcarce hach cies his creature to behold, 

ut like ſtill piaing Tantalus he firs, 

Aud vſelciſe the barucſt of his wits: 
Hauing no other pleaſure of his gaine 

But tatmemt, that it cannot cure his paine. 


So then he hach ic when he cannot vſe it, 
And Jeaues it to be maiſtred by his yong, 
Who in their pride do preiciutly abuſe it, 
Their father was too weake, und they too ſtrong 
To hold their curſed- ble ed fortune long · 
The ſwexts we wiſh f ot, turne to loꝛthed ſowrs, 
Euen ia che moment that we call them ours. 
Vntuly blaſts waite on the tender ſpring, 
Varhollome vceds rake roote with precious flowers, , 
The Adder hiſſeth where thc ſweete birds ting, 
What v breeds, Iniquitie deuouts: 
We haue no ood that we can ſay is ours, 
But ull-annexed Opportunity 
Or kils his life, ot cls his quality. 


O Opportunity, dy cuilc is great, 

Tis thou that execut ſt the traitors treaſon: 

1 hou lets che Wolfe where he the lambe may ger, 

Who euer plots the fine, thou points the ſeaſon. 

Tis thou that nl at tight, at law, ac reaſon, 
And in thy (hady Cell where none may ſpie him, 
Sits Sin to ſeaze the ſoules that wander by bim. 


Thou make? the Veſtail vio'sre her oth, 

Thou bloweſt the fire when Temperance is thawd, 
Thou ſmotherſt honeſty, thou murthrelt trot h, 
Thou foule abbettro, thou nototious baud: 

Thou plane ſt ſcandal, and diſplaceſt laud. 
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Thy ſccrer pleaſure turnes to open ſhame, 

Thy prizace feaſting to a publick fait, * 

Thy ſmootliuing titles ron ragged nim: 

Thy ſugred tongue to bitter wormewood aft; 

Thy violent vanities can never laſ. 
How comes it then, vile opportunity 
Being, fo bad uch numbers ſccke for thee; _ 


When wilt thou be the humble ſupp friend, 
And br. ng hum where his ſuit᷑ may be obtained, 
When wilt thou ſott an houre ſtrites to end, 
Or tter that ſonle which ell hath chained? 
Guue phy ſick to the ſieł, eale to the patned? | 
T be poote, lame, blind, balt, creep, cty our for thee 
But t cy necre met with opportunity. 


The Patient dies — — ſleepes, | 

The Orphane pincs whi Opprellot feeds: ; 

Een the widowe | 

Aduiſe is ſporting while infection 

I hou graunr'ſt no time for charitable deeds. 
Weath,enuie, treaſon,rape,and murthers rotes 
Thy hainous houres waite en them as their pages 


When Trueth and Vertue haue to doo with thee, 

Athouſand croſſes keep them from thy aid; 

They buy thy helpe, but Sin nere gives afce, 

He gratis comes, and thou arr well epaid 

As well to beare, as graunt what he hath ſaid. 
My Ce L a T1 x x would effe baue come to tut: 
When Tarquin did, but he was ſtaid by thee 

Grilty thouart of murther,and of theſe, 

Guilty of prrivrie,and ſubornation, 

Guilty of ereaſon,forgerie and ſhift, 

Gultze of inceſt ihat abhor inationy 

An acceſſory by thine inclination 
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To all finnes paſt, and all that are to come, 
Prom the creator to the generall doome. 


Thou nour ſeſt all, and murthiaſt all that are. 


O heare me then, inurtous ſhifting time, 
Be guiltie of my deach ſince of my crime. 


natk t ant Opportunity 
Berrayd rae T: thou gau'ſt me to repoſe? 
Cance li my fortupes,and inchaincd me 
ro endleſſe date of neuer · en ding woes? 
rimes office is to fine the hate of foes, 

To exe vp error by opinion bred, 

Not ſpend S ebe 
Times js to calme contending kings, 
To — — and bring truch to light, 
To ſtampe che, ſeole of ume in aged things, 
To wake the morne,and Cœntinell the niht, 
K 22 

To ruinate proud buildings with thy boures, 

And ſmeare with duſt their glitttinę golden tower. 


To gil with worme Boles ſtately monuments, 
To teede oblinion wich deray ot things, 

To blot oid bookes,and alter their contents, 
To pluck the quils from auncient ravens wings» 


jet mand wa. vr reund of Forrmes whee!e, 
To ſhew the pc daughters of 3 


| To moke U, NM. che mati a child. 


N the. 7ygrethac Late 
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: THE RAPE «© 
To tame the Vnicorne,and Lyon wild, a 
To mock the ſubtile in themilclues | —— 
To cheate the Plowman with inercaſefull crop, — * 
And waſtc hugeſtones with intle water drops, ee. 
Why work ii chou niichicke in thy pilgri i 
Vnleſle chou couldſt teturne to LN 
One poore retyring migure in an age, 
Would purchaic thee a thouſand thouſand 1 
Lending him wit that to bad detors lend, (back Himlelte, bio 
O this dread night, wouldſt thoy one boure come — 
I could prevent this ſtorme and ſhun chy wracke, Fer who | 
Thou ceaſlcfle lache to Erernity, As ſlaundr. 
Wich ſome nulchance crofic Tarquin in his flight vhe taſtes 
Deuile cxtreames __ exrremity · To ſhame his 
To make him curle this cutied crimefull night: The mirhrier 
Let gaſtly chadowes hi: lewd cics affright, That makes þ 
And the ducthought of his commured cuill, — 
Shape cuety buſh a hideous ſhapelefle Diucll.. The — 
Diſtui be his howres of — 5 — But lictle i 
fil. ct him in his bed vn red grones: ; — 
Len there bechance hit pirrifull miſchances, — 
To make him more, bia — vot his monest Buc if * like 
Stune lum wit!; bardned hatt: harder then None, The divine 
and let mild women to him loc theig mildne fle, Poore — 
Wildet to him then Tygers in (hei wildueſſe. — are 1 
Let him baue time to teare his curled har, But Eagles 
Let him haue time agiinſt himſelfe to raue, I Our idle wor 
Let him have time of times help to delpar‚ i Vnproficableſ 
Let him haue tio e to lues Joathed lau, B —_ 
Let him haue lime a bengersorstocraue, | - — ot 
and time toſec one that by aloe doth line, To: 0 
Diſdaine to lum aiſdamed ſcraps to gu. IN For mes l fo 
Ict him baue time to ſee his friends his oe, Since that n 


* 
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and werrie fooles to mock at him refore; - : 
Let him haue time to marke how ſlow time goes 
In time of forrow,and how ſwift and ſhort 
His time of folly,and his dme of fpoct, 
and euer let his vntecalliag time 
Haue time to waile th abuſing of his time. 
O time thou tutor both to good and bad, 
Teach me to curſe him that thou raughes this ill 
at his one ſhadow let the theefe run mad, 
Himlelte, himſ elle ſecke cuery houre to lull, 
Such wretched hands ſuch vretehed hloud ſhoufd ſpil. 
For who ſo baſe would ſuch an ffice haue, : 
As ſlaundrous deaths-man to ſo baſe a ſlaue⸗ 


The baſer is he, comming from a King, 
To ſhame his hope wich de ds deg-nera e, 
The mi2htier man, tbe migbticr is the thing 
That makes him honourd,or beyers him hate: 
For gt eaieſt ſcandall vans on greateſi ſlate. 

The Moone being cloud d, preſently u miſt. 

But lictle ſtarres may hide the n when they liſt. 
The Crow may bathe his cole· black wings in mire 
and — fly wah the ſilch 8 s 
But if the like the inow-white Swan ; 
. Dovnrwll Gap, 

oore groomes are fighth fl: night,kings glorious da 

Gnati are 1 — 8 

But Eagles gaz ¶ ypon wich euery ce 
Our idle words, ſcrusmus to ſhallow 
Vnproficable ſounds, weake arbitrators, - 4 
Buhe your ſelues in xi contending (chooles, © - 
Debate where leaſurc ſerues wich dull d.barors: © 
To:rembling Clients be you mediators, ' 

For me, I force not argument a ſtraw, 
. Since chat my caſe ts paſt thebcpel law. 
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At time, at Dee eren 
In vaine I cauill vu mine infarvie, ane, 
In vaine | ſpurne at my ademanes), 
This helpletic ſmoke of words doth menorghs 
The remedy indeed to do me good, 
Is to let torch my foule defied blood. 


Poore hand quiverſt thew ar this decree? a 
Honour thy (che to rid me of this ſhame, 

For if I die, my Honor liues in her, 

But if 1 loc, thou huſt in my defame; 


THE RAPE 


Since choncouliit ner defend by [5 all Dawe, | 


And waſt affcgrd to ſcratch het wicked Fo, 
L dd boch thy fk and her for yeelding la. 


This ſa id, from her betumbled couch ſhe Larterh, 
To fd ome def inſtrument of death, 
But this — es ioole imparteih 
To 3 ate 4 8 
Which throt ging chrougl. ber 

As \mok: from — that 2 

Or that »hich from wicharged Cannon fumets 


In vaine(quoth ſhe) I live, and ſecke in vaine 
Some happie meane to end a bapleſſc life: 
I fexr'd by T arquins Fauchion tobe flame, 
Yea for the ſelſeſame lecke a knife; | 
Bur when | fears, I was 2 '0yall wife, 

So am I nom d no that cannot be, 

Oi chat uue type bath Tarqum tiſled me. 


O Har is gone for which 1 
and ore now! need not do die. 
Tocleate dhicfoerky ceath(at leaſt)! giue 
A badge of Fame to ſclaunders liucrio, 
- A dying lite to living nſamy, 
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Poore helpleſſe helpe, the treaſure ſlolne awey, 
To butuc the guiltleſſe caaket bete it lay. 


Well well deare Colarinexhou ſhale not know 

The dayned iaſt of violated troth: 

1 will nor wrong thy true affection fo, 

To flatter thee with an infringed oaths 

This daſtard grafle ſhall neucr come to growth, 
He ſhall not boaſt who did thy Rock pollute, 
That thou art doting fatuer ot his fruit. 

Nor ſhall he ſmile at chee in ſecret thought, 

Nor laugh wich his companions at thy late. 

Bur thou ſhalt know thy intreſt was ror bought 

Baſcly wich gold but ſtalne from forth thy gate, 

For me * ras ry RR 
And with my neuer will di 
Till lite 1 my fortt offence. * 

1 will not ppyſon thee with my attamt, 

Nor fold my ſault in d{:aniy coyn dexcuſes. 

My lable ground of finne | will not paints 

To hide the truth of this falle rights abuſes. 

My tonguc ſhall vtter all mine cyes like fluces, 
As from a mountamoſpring thar feedes a dale, 
Shai] guſh pure ſtrestes do purge my impure tale. 


By this la meming, Philomele had cng-d 

Tae well tua d warbleofher nightly ſatrow, 

Aud ſole mae nigbe with flow lad gate diſcended 

Taoce'y Hell hen loe the bluſhing morrow 

Lend light to al faire eyes that light wouid borrow, 
But clowdieLvcnscs ſhames ſter ſelte to ſee 

Aud therclore flitlin night vu¹dcloiſtered - 

Reuea ling day through euery crannie pics, 

And lec nes to point her our where — weeping, 

To who the ſchung tpeakes,6 eye of eyes. 
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| THE RAPE: 
Why pry thop through wy window! leave thy 


Biand not light, 
For day hat nog he tg do whars dont night)” 
T hyus cauils ue with. cocry thing ſhe ſees * 
rue grieſe g 3 | 
Who — ot nought| 
Old wor norinlanc forrowes — 


- Like — 
| Wahoo hare a OY 


"1 soſhe deepe : drenchedin A 
— muh — 
— — dec compare, 
No obie& but ber paſſhons fl reneWets| 
and as one ſhifts, another ſtrai 
S omaimes her griefe ts 
Sometime ris mad and too muthralke 


The lutle birds that mne their mornings joy, 
F Make ber monesmed with thay ſweet melotie, 
For marth doth ſeach the bunome ofauncy, 
Sad ſoule are ſlaine in merry company, 


Wes with like ſemblance u is fin-pachuz d. 
Tadecble dexh wo drowneinken of hore, 
= ten time: pines,thar pives beholding tood, 
ke the falue doth make the wound ake more, 


Dcepe woes toule forward like a gentle floud, 
Who | »the. boundi — 
Griefe 4 — tabs, 
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Within your hollow ſw elling fearbred breaſts,” -% 
and in my hearing be you mme and dumbe, 
My refilefle diſcord loucs no ſtops nor reſts; — 

a wefull boſtefle brooks not merry gueſts. 


cares. | 
ee 
— — * 3 
— lad grune in wy diſheneld bears, 
the danke car weeps ar hy language. 
So 1 ot each lad firaine» will ſlrame a tene, 
the Diapaſon bears: 


= deepe grones 

then-wiſe lle bum on Tarquin ſtill 

theu ou Icreus deſcants beitet chill. 
and whiles againſt a tharve thou bearſt thy pare, 
To kcepe thy ſharpe woes w * G4 
To mitate thee well,againſt my "oY « 
Will ge a ſharpe knife to af rig — eye 
Who if it winke,ſball thereon tall asd die. 


Theſc mine as frets vpon an inflrument, 
Shall tune our heartſtrings to true laoguiſhment, 


And for poore bitd thou bing N not in the dav, 
As ſhatning auy eye ſhould thee behold: 
dome darkedeepe deſatt ſeated from the way, 
That knowes notparchirg hear, not freezing cold 
Wil we find out; —— we wil vnſold 
To creatures ſlern, fad tunes to change their kinds 
d ince men proue beaſts, let beafis beare gentle minds 


As the poore frighted Derre that ſlands at gaze 
Wadly determining which way to By, ih. 
Or oe incompaſ wah a winding maze, 
That cannot trend the way our readily: 
So with ber kelies ſbe in muinic, 

To live or die which of the rwaine were better 


5 
Difirele hikes dumps when time is kept 
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THE RAPE 
When life is ſnamd and dearth reproc hes demet. 


f Who hauing ewo luce te babes, hen death takes one 


My hody or my ſoule which was the deater⸗ 
When the one pure, the other made dinine 
Whoſe loue of cither, ro my ſclfe was neare 
When both were kept for Heauen and Colatine 
Ay me, the barke pild from the lofric pine, 
| tus leaues will wither and his ſap 
4 0 ſoulc, ber bart wing pid away, 
Her houſe Mackr, her quiet interrupted, 
Het manſion batterd by he enemis 
Hc:r ſacred te ple ſported ſpoyld corrupted, 
Grolly ingirt wich daring infamic, a 
Then let x not be cald impietie,  _ 
It in this blemiſht fore | make ſame hole; 
Theouzh which I may coguay this troubled ſoule. 


vet die 1 will not, till my Colatine 
Haue heard the cauſe of my varumely death, 
That he may vo in that ſad houre of mine, 
Rcuenge em him that made mc ſtop my breath, 
My ſtayned bloud to Tarquin lle bequeath, 
Wuch by hing tainted, ſhall for hun be ſpent, 
And as his due vrt in my teſtamenc. 
My Honor lie bequearh ento the knife 
That wounds ſo diibonored, 
Tis Honor to depriue diſhonord life, 
one wil live,the other being dead. 


. 
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So of lhamEgathes (hail my Fame be bred, 
Fot ia my death i murther ſaamefull ſcorne, 
Ay ſhame 0 dead, my honor 15 ncw borne. 


Deare Lord of chat deare icwell I haue loſt 
What legacic ſhall 1 —— to thee? 
My te loſurion, loue,thall be chy b oft, 
By whole example thou reveny'd mayſt be. 
How I arquin mult be Id, ead it in me, 
My ſclic thy fre wil kill my ſe fe thy foe, 
And fer my ſa tcrue thou talce Tarquin fo, 


This bi iefe abridgmenrof my wil I me. 

My ſoule and body to the Skies an ground 

My rcſu!utlon (Hulband) d. you take, 

Minc Hor.or be the knife» that makey try wound, 
My ſh:me be tvs that did my fame co. - 
And all my fame that hues dulbuiſed be 


To choſe that live and chinbe no ſhame of Mee. 


Then Colatine ſhalt ouerſce this will, \ 
ow was | ouetſeene th ſnalt lee 1t? 
My bloud (hail waſh ih ot mine il! 
My lifes ſoule deed oy liſes fau/ end (hall free it. 
Faint udt, faint heart, but ſtoutly ay fo te ix · 
_ Yeeld to my hand, wy hand ſhall conque t thee. 
Thou dead. boch dic, and both ſhal victors be. 


This płot af desth when ſdly ſhe had id 

And wipe the briniſh t entle from her brighe cies, 

Wich vntum d tongue ſhe boni ſiy cald her maid, 

' Wholcſwift obedience to ber miftrefl; hics 

For fleet wingd du-tic with choughisYeathers flies 
Poore Lucrececheekes vato her maid ſeeme ſo 
As winter meads when ſan dorh pick their ſuow. 


wer miſtreſſe ſhe doth giue demure good mocrow, 
W:zb> ſott ſlow tongut, true watkes oi nodeſiy, 
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(For why her tace wore forrowes livery, 
eh farmer wt" on | , 


Eucn lo the mad with 
_ Hercircled eym inforc'd 
Ol thoſe faut Suns ſer in her muſtreſſe 


Like ivory conduits chrall ceſternes 
Oaecuwltly weepes, the echer rakes in 


I. form'd in them by force,by fraud or 


Their ſmothleſle like a goodlyi 


In x i 
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And forms 8 ſad looke to her Ladies ſacrow, 


Why her two ſuns were clowd- q dſo, 

Not why her faire cheeks ouer waſht with woe. 
But 2s che carth doch weepe the Sun being ft, 
Each flow te lite a melting eye: 
$ gan wee 


Wyo ma ſal wag'd Occanquenehrheir light, | 
Which makes the mayd weepe like the dewy nighe. 


A pretiie while theſe pretty creacures ſtand 


No caulg, but company ot her drops ſpilling. 

. — +4 ; 
Gricuing theraſclues to geſſe t ucheti [marts, 
and then they Counter en San cr 


For men haue marble, women waxen minds, 
And therefure atethey formd as marble will, 
The weake oppreſt, th umpteſſion of kinds 


Tien call chem not che Aurhors of their ill, 

No . nore then wave (hall de acceunecd cuil, 

Wherin is ſlampt che ſemblance ofa diuel. 
champene plaine, 
Laycsopen all the liule wormes chatcreepe, © 
grown grouc remaine 

Caue · kecping evils chat obſcurely ſleepe. 
Through chryſtall walles ech little more will 555 
- Though men can couer erimes with bold ſter 
Poure womans faces are their owne faules bookes. 
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No man inueighæ againſt the withered flower, 
But chude rough winter that the flowre hath kild, 
Nut that deuourd, but that which doch deuoure 
Is worthy blame, G let it not be hild 
Poore womens faulta, that they are ſo tulſild 
Wah mens atuſcs,thoſe proud Lords to blame, 
Make we ake · made women tenants to their ſhame. 


The pꝛeſident wherectinLycnnxca view, 
_ Aﬀail'd by nighe with circumſtances ftrong 
Ot preſent deach, and ſhame tharraight inſue, 
By chat her death ro do ber husband wrong: 
— to re ſiſtanc e did 
ing ſrore through all her ſpread , 
— alters 


e. paticrce bid tate L ven ciſpake ' 
To the poore counterfeit of her comp 
My gle quo een chercenden tracts 
2 en Cola 
w n 
— I ng 0 
nn — 1 
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Te rene gun fend oil, 
| The ci — ne let: ** 
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And that deepe rorruye max be cold a Hell, 
When more is felt then one hath power to tell. 


Go get me hither paper, inke and pen, 
Vet ſave that lahout, ſor I haue them hear e, 
(What ſhould I ſay June of my husband: men 
Bid thou be ready by and by go beate. | 
A Leer to my. . ord, my loue my deate, 
Bid him with ſpced prepare to carry it, | 
The caule craues haſt and it wil ſoone be writ. 


Her maide is gone and ſhe prepaires to write, 

Firſt houe ring are the paper with her quil, 

Conceipt and Griefe an egar combat fig ht, 

What wit ſets downe is blottud ſtil. with Wil. 

This is too curious — _ ill, 
Much like a preaſe of at adore, 
Throng her inventions which ſhal go before, 


Ar laſt ſhe tim begins: Thou worthy Lord 
Of chat vn worthy wife that greeterh thee, 
Health to thy perionnext youtchſaf't atfoord 
(If eue: Loue, ti Lucrece thauwil fee) 
Some preſent ſpeed ro come and viſite me: 
So i commerd me from our houſe in briefe, 
My woes are tedious,though my wordzare briefe, 


Here ſold« the vp che tenure of her woe, 

Hey certaine ſorrow writ vncertainly, 

By this ſhore ſedule Colatine may know 

Her gro fe, but not her grief trne qualitie 

dhe datex not thereof moe diſcovery, 
Leaſt lie ſhould hold it her ne croſſe abuſe, 
Ere ſhe wita blond had ſtrind her ſtaind excuſe. 


Beſides the life and feeling of her paſſion, . 
Shel | > {p>2d when he is hy to heareher, 
When ſight and gone & teare : may grace the * 


——ůů 
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Her Jevrer 
At Ardea 


And forthy 
But they w. 
Imagme 
For Lucy 
When ſilly « 
Ot ſpirit, In 
Such harrc 
To talke in 
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Ofher diſgrace, the better ſo to cleare her 

Fro:n chat ſuſpition which che world mighe beate ber · 
To ſhun this blot. ſhe would not bloc the letter 
With word:, til action mighe become them better. 


To ſee ſad ſights moues more then heare them told, 
For then che eye interprets to the eare. 
The beauy motion that it doth behold, 
When euery patt.2 part of wee doth beare. 
Tis but a part of forrow i hat we heare, 
Deepe ſounds niake lefier noiſe then ſhallow forrds 
And ſorrow ebs being blowne with wand of words. 


Her Jerrer now is ſcal'd,and on it vit 
Ar Ardea to my Lord with more then haſt 
The Poſt attends and the delivers ic, 
Charging the ſoure. fac d eroome to high asfaſt 
As — fovles before the Northren blaſt. 
”_—_— more then ſpecd. but dul & flow the deems, 
tremity ſtil vrgeth ſuch extremes, 


The homely villaine curſies to her low | 

And bluſhing on her with a ſteetaſt eie, 

Receives the ſcroll vnliout or yen ot no, 

And forthwith baſhfull innocence doch lie. 

But they whole guilt within their boſo mes lie 
Imagme cuery eye bcholds theit blame. 
For Lucrece thought he bluſhe to lee her ſhame. 


When ſilly Groome (God wot) it was defect 
Ot ſpirit, la. and bold audacitie, 
Such harmeleſſe creatures haue a true rept 
To talke in deeds, vhile others ſaucily 
Promile more ſpeede · but doe it leaſutely. 
Euen ſo this pꝛtierne of the xo · ou: 220, 
Paund honeſt looke s. but laid no words to gage. 


Ha kindled du: ie kindled ber miſtruſt, 


Th. - - 
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That two red fires in both their faces blazed, 


She thought he — Tarquins luſt, 
And bluttiing with him, wiſtly on — l 
Her earneſt eye did make him more amazed: 
The more th: (as the vloud his cheeks replenith, 
The more ſhe thought he ſpiedin her ſome blemiſh. 


Bur long ſhe chinks till be teturne againe, 

And yet the ducecns vaſſall ſ:arce is gone, 

The weary timerſhe cannot entertaine, 

Por — tis ſtale to ſigh,to weepe,and grone, 

So wo hach wearied ve, mone tyred mone, 
Thar the her plaints a lutle while doch ſtay, 
Pawſing for meanes to mourne ſome newer ways 


At laſt ſhe cala to minde where hangs a pecce 


of vilfull paigetng,made for Priams Tra, 
gel ve the which is drawne the per of Greece, 
For Hellens rape the citie to deſtroy; 
Threatning — kiſſing Illion with annay, 
Which the conceipted Painter drew ſo proud, _ 
As heauea ( u ſ-emd) to kiſſe the turrets nod. 


A chouſand lamentable obiects there, 

In ſcorne of Nature, Arte gaus lnueleſle life, 

Many a dire drop ſeemd a weeping teare. 

Shed for the ſlaughired husband by the wife. 

The red bloud reed raſhewthe painters ſtrife, 
AnJdying eies glee ud forth their aſhy lights» 
Like dying chalet burn: out in tedious nights. 


There might you ſez the labouring Pyoner 
Begrimd with ſwear, and (mexred a}! with duſt, 
and from the comres of rroy there would 1 
The veriz eie of men through loope holes thurſt, 
G wing vpon the Greck:s wich little laſt, 

Such lyvert — ace in duns vvorke vvas had, 


M 
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That one might ſee thoſe farre off eies looke ſad, 


In great commanders, Grace and Maieſtie 
You might behold triumphing in cheir faces, 
In youth quick - bearing and dexteritie, 

And here and there the Painter interlaces 


Pale cowards matehing on with trembling a 


Which hart leſſe did ſo wel reſemble, 
That one would ſweate he (aw them quake f& tremble. 


— and Vlyſſes, O hat Arte 
ihognomy might one behold ! 

The face of — eithers heart, 
Their face, their maners moſt expreſly told. 
In Aiax eies blunt rage and rigor rold. 

But che mild glance that ſlie Vliſſes lent, 

Shev d dee pe regard and imiling gouerment» * 
There pleading might you ſe: graue Neſtor ſtand 
As twete incouraging the Greekes, to fight, 
Making ſuch ſober action with his hand, 

That it beguilæ attention,charm'd the ſight, 
la ſpeech it ſeemd his beard, all ſiluer white, 

Wag d vp and downe,and from his lips did flie 

Thin winding breath, which purl'd vp to the ie. 
About him were a preaſe of gaping faces 
Which ſeem d to ſwallow yp his found aduiſe: 

All ijovnitly liftning, bur with ſeueral graces, 
As if fome Marmaid did their cares intiſe, 
Some — low,the painter was ſo nile, 

The ſcalpes of many almoſt hid behind, 

To iump vp higher ſeem d to mock the mind. 
Here one mans hand lean d on anothers head. 

His noſe being ſhadowed by his neighbours care, 

Here one being throng d bears backe al boln and ted, 

anocher ſmotherd, ſeemes to pelt and ſweare, 
: D 
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And in their rage ſuch ſignes of rage they beare, 
As but for loſſe of Neſtors golden words, 
It ſeem d they would debate with angry words, 


For much imaginarie worke was there, 
Conceipt deceitful, ſo compaRt ſo kind, 
That for Achilles image his f| 
Gripe in an armed haud,himſelfe behind 
Was left vnſeene, ſave to the eye of minde, 
A hand, a ſoote, à face, a leg, a head, 
Stood fot the whole to be imagined, 


And from the wa!s of beſieged troy, 
When their brave hope, bold Hector march d to field, 
Stood many Troianc mothers ſharing io, 
To ſee their youthful ſonnes bright weapons wield, 
And to their hope they ſuch odde action yield, 
That through their light ioy ſcemed to appeate, 
(Like bright things ſtain'd) a kind of heavie feare, 


and from the ſtrand of Dardan where fought, 
ro — > en ons ng 
Whole waues to imitate the battel ſ 
. 
ro breake vpon | 

Recire againe, till meeting greater ranks 

They ioyne,and ſbost their forne at dimois banka. 
Tothis wel painted peece ia Lycxnc come, 
To find a face where all diſtrefle is ſteld, 
Many the ſecs, where cares haue carued ſome, 
But none where all diſtreſſe and dolout dweld,' 
Til ſhe diſpairing Hecuba beheld, 

Searing on Prams wounds with her old eyes, 

Which bleeding vnder Pirrhus proud foot lies. 
In her the Painter had anathemix d 
Times ruine, Beauties wrack,and grim Cares raigne, . 
Her 
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Her cheeks with chops and wrinckles were diſguiz'd, 
Of what ſhe w as, no ſemblance did remaine* 
Her blew bloud chang'd to black in euery vain, 


Wanting the ſpring that thoſe ſhrunk — fed 


Shew d life impriſon d ina body 
Oa this ſad ſhadow L vc « xc x ſpends her cies, 
And ſhapes her ſorrow to the Beldames woes, 
Who nothing wants to anſwer her but cries, 
and bitter words to ban her cruell foes. 
The Painter was no God to lend her thoſe, 
-/ Andtherfore Lucrece ſweares he did her wrong, 
To giue her ſo mud} grie ſe, and not a tong. 
Poerc inſtrument( quoth ſhe)wirhout a ſound, 
Ile tune a woes with oty lamenting tongue: 
And drop ſweet balme in Priams painted wound, 
and raile on Pirrhys that hath done him wrong, 


And with my tears quench Troy that burns ſo longs 


And with my knite ſcratch our the angry eyes 
Of all the Greeks, that ate thine enemies, 


Shew me the trumpet chat began this ſturre, 

That with my nailes her beautie I may tearce 

Thy heat of luſt, fond Paris did incurre 

This lode of wratli. char burning Troy doch bearcy 
Thy eye kindled the fire thar burneth here. 


And here in Troy for treſpaſſe of thine eye, 
The Sire the S6n,the Dame and Daughter dic, 


Why ſhould the ptiuate pleaſure of ſome one 
Become the publ:ci plague of many moe? 
Let Gane alone committed, light alone 


r 


Let guiltleſſe ſoules be freed from guiltic woes 


For one: otfence why ſhould fo _ fall? 
To plague a ptiuate finne in __ . 
| * 


3 


Troy bahn Fame, and not wich fre 


Here ſhe werps Troyes painted woes, 
For ſorrow, like ——— 
Once ſet on ri * 
Then licrle ſtrenęth ring out the do 
40 1 I OLE 

To penſeld penſfiuencfle,& colour d forraw row. 
Shelends them word. ſhe thei look doth bor 


She throwes her cies abour the 
And who ſhe finds ſorlorne (be — 


At laſt che fees a wretched image bound, 

That piteous lookes to Phrygzan blem, 

. — 
Onward to Trey with the blunt ſwaimes he goes, 
Do mud, ia patience ſeed wo ſeorne his woes, 

In him the paunter labour'd with his fill © 

Te hide deceipt and giue the harenclefle (how 

—— 


A brow vnbent chat ſeem d $0 * 
Thot bluſhing ved no guiky inftzcce IF 


Nor ee pale,the ſeare that falſe hart 


— 
2 


miſtruſt, 
2 Falk creeping craſt and Periure ſbould thruſt 
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Into ſo briglu a day, ſuch blackfac'd ſtormes, 

Or blot wich hel · borne fin ſuch Saine. like forws, 
The well akild workmen this mild Image drew 
For periur'd Sinon, whoſe inchaunting ſtorie 
—— 

words li re burnt che ſhini i 

Of rich built Illion, that che skies were ſorie, 

and little ſtartes ſhox from their fixed places, 

When their glaſle fell wherin they viemd their faces, 


— ſhe aduiſedly peruſd, 
— my — ill: 
i in Sinons was » 

So faire a forme lodgd not a mind ſo ill, 

and ſtill on him ſhe gazd,and gazing ſtil, 

Such ſignes of truth in his plaine face ſhe ſpied, 
That ſhe conchuds,the pictute was belied. 

It cannot be( quoth (be) that ſo much guile, 
Seesen nete a looke: 
— ſnape, came in ber mind the — 

A rongue,can lurbe, from cannot, t 

It cannot in that ſenſe forſooke , 

and bus, it camnot be | find, 
Bur ſuch a face ſhould beare a wicked minde. 

For cuen as ſubtil Sinod here is painted, 

$0 ſober ſad, ſo weary and ſo milde. 

(an if with griefe or trauzile he had fainted.) 

To me came Tarquin armed to beguild 

Wich ourward honeſtie, but yet defi.'d- 

With inward vice as Pi iam him did cheriſh, 
So did 1 Tarquin;ſo my Troy did periſh. : 

Lobe, locke howhſtning Priam wers his eies * 


- To ſee thoſe borrowed teares that Sinon ſheeds» 


Priam why art chou old and yet not wile? 
RS. * . D3z. J For 


— 


4 


— . - 


THE RAPE 


For euery teare he fals a 3 | 

His eye drops fire,no water thence proceeds, 
Thoſe round cleare pearles of his chat moue thy pity 
are bals of quenchleſſe fire to burne thy Cie, 


Such Diuels ſteale effects from lightleſſe hell, 
For Sinon in his Gre doch quake with | 
And in that cold hot burning fire doch givell, 
Theſe contraries ſuch vnitie do bold, 
Only to flatter fovles and make them bold, 
So Priams truſt falle Sinonsceares doth flatter 
That be finds means to burn his Troy with water, 


Here all inrag'd ſuch pafion her aſſailes, 
Tha: patience is quite beaten fromker | 
= reares — Sinon wich her nailes, 
ompairing him to 1 
Whozd e hath. — leife deteſt 
At laſt ſhe ſmilingly with this giues ore, 
Foole foole, quoch (he- his wounds will not bee ſore. 


Thus ebs and flowes the currane otherſorrow, 
And time dotl: weary time with her complayning, 
She lookes for pight, and then (he longs for morrow, 
And boch ſhe thinks too long with ber remaining, 
Short time ſe emos long, in ſorrows ſharp ſuſtayning: 
Though wo be beame,yer it ſeldome. ficeps, 
And they that watch,ſce tire how ſlow it creeps. 
Which all this time hath ouerſlipt ber thought, 
That ſhe with painted Images hath ſpene, 
Being from the fecling other owne griefe brought, 
By deepe ſurmiſe of others detriment, 
gens ms — 
It ealeth ſome, though none it ever cured, 
Tothinketheir dolour others haue endured, 


— 
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Brings home his Lord and other company, 
Who finds his Lucrece clad in mourning black, 
And round about her teare diſtamed · eye 
Blew circles ſtream d like Rainbowes in the xie. 
Theſe watergals in her dim Element. 
Foretell new ſlor mas to thole already ſpent, 


| Which when her fadbeholding hutband fam 


Amazcdly in her ſad face be itares: 
Her eies ſod intcares look'd ted and raw, 
Her liuely colour kild with deadly car 
He hath no power toaske her bow ſhe fairt u. 
Both ſtood lie old acquaintance in a trance, 
Met far from home, wondring ech others chaunce. 


at laſt he tales her by the bloudleſſe hand: 
and thus begins: what vncouth il) euent 
xath thee befallen, chat thou doſt rrembling ſtand? 
Sweet louc, what ſpite bath thy taire colour ſpentꝰ 
Why art thou th.» attu d in diſcontent? 
Vamask deare deare, this moodie heauineſſe. 
And tell thy gr-efe,that we may giue redreſſe. 


Three times with ſighs ſhe giues her forrow fire 

Etre once ſhe can — one wotd of woe: * 

At length addreſt to anſwere his deſire, | 

She modeſily prepares, to let them knowe 

Her Honor is tane priſonet by the Foe ä 
While Co lA T1 x nd his conſorted Lords 
With ſad attent on Jeng to hearc her wordes, 


Tad now this pole Swan in ber watrie neft> 

Bcgins the ſad Urge of her cerraine endi 

Few words(quoth ſhec)(hall fe the t: beſt, 

Where ia no excuſe can giue tꝭ e fault amending 

In me more woes then words ate now depending 

and my lamencs would be drawne out io long 5 
0 
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To tell them all with one poort tired tongue. 


Then be this all the raske ic hath to ſay, 
De —ͤ— 
4 ſiravger came,and on that pillow 
Wha thoaw montrord thy weaned, 
and what wro may be imagined, 
By — — done to me, 
From that( alas) chy Lvcns cs is not free. 


For in the dreadfull dead of darke mid night, 
With ſhining Fauchion in thy chamber came 
A erceping creature with a flaming li 
And ſoftly cryed, awake thou Roman Dame, 
CY 
On thee and thine this night I wil ali, 
If thou my loues deſire do contradict. 


For ſome hard fauor d groome of be, 

Vnleſſe thou yoake thy liking to 

le murther ſtraight, and then lle thee, 

and ſweare I found you where you did fulfil] 

The lothſome act of Luſt, and fo did kill 
The Leachers in theit deed, this act will be 
My fame, and thy perpetuall intamie. 

With this 1 did begin to ſtartand cry» 

and then againſt my heart he ſets hus ſword 

Swearing ,nlefſel tooke all patiencly, 

I ſhould not liue to ſpeake another word. 

So ſhould my ſhame ſtil) reſt vpon record. 
9 ighti 
Thadulterat of LVS AnIcI& her greome. 


Mine enemy — — weake, 
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unn ſcarler luſt came cuidence 10 ſweare, . .- 


That my poore beautic had pur loua d his ces. 


And when the Iudge i» rob'd the priſoner dies, 


O teach me how to make mine owne excuſe, 
Or (at the leaft)rhis refuge let me find, 
Though my groſe bloud be ſtaind with ghis abuſe, 
1mmaculate,and (| is my minde, | 
3 —— 

o acceſſarie yeeldings, but Fon 
Dock in her paiſen's defer yer ndums. 
Lo here the hopeleſſe Marchant e this Jofle, 
Wich head inch d and voice dam d vp with wo, 


Wich (ad fer cies and wretched armes a croiſo » 


From lips new waxen pale, begins to blow. 

The grief away, that — his anſwere fo. 

But wretched as he is he ſtrives in ne, 
What he breaths out, his breath drinks vp againe, 
As through an Arch, the violentroaring Tide, 
, 

Yer in the Edie boundeth in his pride, 

Back to the ſtraice that forſt him on ſo faſts 


In rage ſent out, recald in 

En fois gk his emers make» Gow, 

To puſh grieſe on, and back the ſame grief draw. 
W hich ſpeec hleſſe woe of his poore ſhe attendeik, 
And his vntimely frenzie thus awaketh, 
Deare Lord, thy ſorrow to my ſorrow. lendeth 


Another puwer,no floud by raining ſlaketh, 
My woe — thy — 


More feeling pain ful, let it then ſuffice 

Todrowne one woe, one paire of weeping eyes, 
And for my ſake when 1 t charme thee to 
r 
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Be ſodainly rcuenged on my foe, 
Thine, mine his owne, ſuppoſe thou doſt defend 
why on — —— — tha end we 

Comes all roo yet ict rayror . 

For ſparing luflice feeds iniquitie. 
But ere I name hi faire Lords,quoth ſhe 
{Speak — came with Cor TATA) 


L. 


To chaſe Laiuſtice with reuengeſul armes, (harms. 
Knights by tacir oaths ſhould right poore Ladies 

Ar this ,with noble diſpolirion, 

Each pt Lord began to promiſe aid, 

— — =" 

L to the hatt bew t aid 

— id, 


The proteſtation ſtops, O quath ſhe, 
How may this forced ſlaine be wipt from me? 
What is the quality of mine offence 
Being conſtram'dwich dreaJfull circumſtance? 
May — mind with che foule act diſpence 
My low declined henour to aduanee? 
May any termes acquit me from this chance? 
The poyſoned toumtaine cleares it ſelſe 1gaine 
And why noi l from this compelled ſtaine? 


With this they all at once began to ſay, 
Her bodies ſtaine,he mind vntainted cleares, 
While with a ioy leſſe ſmile, ſne turnes way 
The face, chat map with deepe impreſſion beate: 
Ofbard misforrune, caru'd i in with tearcs- 
o no, quoth ſne, no Dame hereafter liuing, 
By my excule ſhall daime excuſes giuing. 


Hcre 
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Here with a ſighe, a if het beam would breake, 
She throwes forth Tarquins natne:he he, dhe ſaies 
But mort then he, her poore would not ſpeake. 
Till ter many accenrs and delaies, ; 
vmimely breathing, ſick and ſhort aſſaies, 
She viters this he be,faice Lord tis be 
Thar guids this hand to give this wound rome. - 
Euen here ſheathed in her hannelefle breaſt 
A harmefull knife,that chenee her ſoule vnſbeathed, 
That blow did bayle it from the deepe vareſt 
Of tharpollured priſon where it breathed 
Her contrite ſigha vnto the clouds bequeathed, 
Her winged ſprite, and through her wounds doch Bye 
Lifes laſting date from cance)'d deſtinie. 


Stone ſtil,2doniſhe with this deadly deed. 

Stood Colatine and all bis Lordly crve, 

Till Lucrece father that beholds her bleed. 

nirnſelfe, on her ſclf-flaughtred body threw, 

And from the purple ſouitame B rutus drew» 
The murdrous ł niſe. and as it left the place, 
ner bloud in poore revenge, held it in chaſe. 


And bubling fre her breſt, it doth deuide 
In o_ _ tiuers,that the — bloud 
Cire er in on e e, 
Who like a — land vadiy ſtooed 
Bare and vnpeopled in this fearfull flood. 
Some of het blood ſtil] pure and red rema ind 
And ſome lookt black & that ſalſe Tarquin ſuam d. 


About the morning and congealed face 
Of that black bloud ,a warry rigoll goes, 
Which ſeemes to weepe vpon the tainted place; 
And euer ſince as pitying Lucrece u ces, 
Cori opied bloud lome watry token ſhower, . 
— Ang 
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And bloud vntainted till doth red abide. 

Bluſhing at chat which is ſo putribed. 
Daughter,deare ald Lucretius cries. 
That life was mine which thou haſt here deprived, 
If in the child the fathers image lies, 
Where ſhall live now Lucreceis vnliuved? 
Thou way not to this end from me deriued._ 


children preedeceale 
Wear the wa] — none of ours, 


* 


and old, 

Shewes me a barebon'd death by time out · worne, 

O from my cheeks my image thou haſt corne, 
And ſhuerd all the beautie from my glaſle, 
That i no more can ſee what once 1 was, 


O time ceaſe thou thy courſe and haſt no longer, 

— — — oo WA 

Shall rotten make 

And leaue the ſoultring feeble ſoules a lime? 5 

Theold Bees die, the yong cheir hiue, 

| then line ſweet Luctece, liue againe and ſee 
Thy father die, ind not thy father thee, 


By this ſlarts Col LATIN 28 from a dreame. 
And bids Lucretius giue his ſortow place, 
And then in Key Lucrece bleeding ſtreame 


He fals,and bathes the pale feare in his face, 
And count reits to die with ber af] 
Til manly ſhame bids him poſſeſle his breach, 
And liue to be reuenged on her death. 
The deepe vexation of his inward ſoule, 
Math ſeru d a dumbe arreſt v 
Who made that ſorrow 


his ton 
his vſe — 


q, 


Or 
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Or keepe him from heart - eaſing words fo long, 
Begins to talke, ut th his lips dorhrong 
— in es poore harrs aid 
That no man could diſtinguiſh what he ſaid. | 


Vet ſometime Tarquin was proneunced plaine, 
But through his teexh as if his name he core. 
This windie tempeſt till it blow vp raine, 

Held back his ſorrowes tide io make it more. 

At laſt it raines, and buſie winds giue ore: 
Then ſonne and father with cquall ſtriſe, 
Who ſhould weepe moſt ſor daughter of for wife, 

The one doth call her his,the other his, 

vet neither may poſſeſſe the claime they lay. 

The — — mine ſhe ia 

Replies her husband, do not rake away 

My ſorrowes inteteſt, let no mourner lay 

He weeps for her for ſhe was enly mine, 
And one!y miſt be waild by Co LAT u, 

O, quoth Lucretius, I did giuethar life 

Which ſbe too early and too late hach ſpild. 

Woe woe, quoth Colatine,ſhe was my wiſe» 

I owed her, and us mine that ſhe hath kild. 

My and my wife with clamors fild 
The diſperſt aire, who holding Lucrece life, 
Anſwerd their cries,my daughter and my wife. 


Brutus who pluck the knife from Lucrece fide 
Secing ſuch emulation in ther woe, 
Began to elbath his wit in ſtate and pr.de, 
Burying in Lucrece wound his follies ſhow, 
He with the Romains was eſteemed lo 

As ſelie iccring idiorsare with kings, 

Foe ſportiue words, and vttering fooliſh things, 
Bur now he throwes that thallow habit by, 
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THE RAPE 


| And — — — — 


To checł the teares in Colatinus 

Thou wronged Lord of Rome ariſe, 
Let my vnſounded ſelfe whe 
Now ſet thy long expetiene t wit to ſchoole, 


Why — — for woe? 
Do wounds helpe lefe griueous 
Is ic revenge to gue thy CG ( 
For his foute Aby whome thy faire wife bleeds? 
Such childiſh humor from weake minds proceeds, 
Thy wretched wife miſtooke che matter ſo, 
To Naic her ſelferhar ſhould havedaine her Foes 


Couragions Nomine da not ſteepe thy heart 
In ſuch telentung dew — — 
But ku ⁊cle with me and — hm 
eee 
* 
2 — doch ſtand 


Now by the that we adore, 
And by this chaſt blood ſo vniuſtly ſtained, 


By all our country rites in Rome 


Her wrongs to vs,and by this bloudy — 
We vill reuenge the death of this — 


This ſaid, he ſtroke his hand vpon his breaſt, 

And lift the facall knifets end his vow 

and to his ptoteſtation vrg d che reſt, 

Who wondring at him · did his words allow: 

Then ioyntly to rhe ground their knees they bow. 
and that deepe row which Biutus made before 


r ſtreers chaſed, 


By heauens faire ſun that breeds the far carths ſtore 
maintaned, 
And by cheſt Lucrece ſoule that late complained 


* 


| OF LYVCRECE. 
He doth againe repeat , and chat they ſwote. 
When they had ſworne to this aduiſed doeme, 
did conclude to beate dead Lv cnn ca thence 

To the bleedi Rome, 
1 ————— ; 
Which being — ſpeedy diligence 

The Romains plauſibly did give conlenc, 

To Tarquins cuerlaſtingbaniſhmens. 


FINIS. 


